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a sense of false security. If this strike's not brought to an end
before the General Meeting, the shareholders will certainly
haul us over the coals.
scantlebury [stirring]. What—what's that?
wanklin. I know it for a fact.
anthony. Let them!
wilder. And get turned out?
wanklin [to anthony]. I don't mind martyrdom for a policy in
which I believe, but I object to being burnt for someone else's
principles.
scantlebury. Very reasonable—you must see that. Chairman.
anthony. We owe it to other employers to stand firm.
wanklin. There's a limit to that.
anthony. You were all full of fight at the start.
SCANTLEBURY [with a sort of groan]. We thought the men would
give in, but they—haven't!
anthony. They will!
wilder {rising and pacing up and down]. I can't have my reputa-
tion as a man of business destroyed for the satisfaction of
starving the men out. [Almost in tears]. I can't have it! How
can we meet the shareholders with things in the state they are?
scantlebury. Hear, hear—hear, hear!
wilder [lashing himself]. If anyone expects me to say to them
I've lost you fifty thousand pounds and sooner than put my
pride in my pocket Flllose you another—[Glancing at anthony.]
It's—it's unnatural! / don't want to go against you, sir	
wanklin [persuasively]. Come, Chairman, we're not free agents.
We're part of a machine. Our only business is to see the
Company earns as much profit as it safely can. If you blame
me for want of principle: I say that we're Trustees. Reason
tells us we shall never get back in the saving of wages what we
shall lose if we continue this struggle—really, Chairman, we
must bring it to an end, on the best terms we can make.
anthony. No!	[There is a pause of general dismay.
wilder. It's a deadlock then. [Letting his hands drop with a sort
of despair.} Now I shall never get off to Spain!

